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SUFFERINGS 


CHRIST 
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* 


4 In Two B20Ks. 


L ue Engliſh from the Latin Gam . Rar, 
1 
| 


que, -depingit ; Ille Deos Ilio cum Heroe ſuo pro- 
ſugos bellumque Latio infert, Hic orbi pacato Chriſtum 


in ipſo Paſſiunis agoue, mortiſque articulo de morts 
triumphantem. 
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Manu Arma Virumque, Ravixus Ceucem: Deüm- 


8 5 f 
* 9 dy : * 
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Ts His Gract 


The Lord Arc ip 


Y 0 R K. 


May it pleaſe Tour GRACE, | 
Por has in all Ages 
| aſſumed to himſelf, the 
particular Privilege of 
litin 


guiſhing his Labours, un- 
lr the Sanction and Patron- 


age 


EHE Wong p, AND DEATR 


The DDICATION. 
age of the Great; of Perſons e 
minent in that Science, Virtue 
or Subject which he celebrates: 
The fame Poetical Licenſe has 

= | me to preſent 1 ; 
Verſion of a Latin p o EM, o 
the moſt Noble, the moſt 85 
cred, and Important Subjech 
viz. THE REDEMPTION or 


OF CHRIS, to the Protect 
on of One, the trueſt Orna | 
ment of Religion, and mol 
zealous Propagator of the Chri 

ſtian Faith; and (if I may 
allowed to make this bold Con 
feſſion,) I am certain, that 
received no ſmall Satisfaction 


and proceeded (if a Tran] 
p 


The DEDICAT1ON. 
or, or rather an Imitator, may 
ay any Pretentions to the Merit 
chose Qualities,) with no 
can rapture of Thought, and 
pirit of Numbers, when I had 
W happily determined on your 
ace for my Patron. This 
ubject, I was convinced, requi- 
d the Defence of One of 
n exalted Character, of One 
ho dares make himſelf the 
ulwark of Religion, and ſet 
th a good Example in the 
orſt of Times: And ſuch a one, 
am ſure, I have found in 
our Grace; who whilſt you 
Ine in the higheſt Eminence 
external Honours, receive 
1s but 


ſ 


be Drazen 

but a weak Luſtre from then ; 
in Competition with thoſe na 
ny united Virtues \ and go 
Actions, that like ſo many N 5 
vals ſtudy which ſhall = N 
You: the moſt conſpicuous, an 
bring you the greateſt and!” 


Jalost Offering of Praiſe. a 
Your Grace's Character & F e 


fords ſo large, ſo beautiful, an 15 
ſo pleaſurable a Theme for jr, 
Encomiums, that to er Clir 
is an Injury to the World, | 
to attempt it (J fear) would | 10 


an Offence to Your Gra 
Thoſe publick Acknowled 
ments of good Actions takeo 


the private Satisfaction, th 


1 


4 
& 


The, DRDIcATleN 

Is felt in doing them, which a- 

lone bring, to, and are in tbem- 

ſelves their Own. Reward: «oh 
W "x ay ſo tender, and 
lo, "modeſt is true Merit, that 
whilſt we do Juſtice to its Per- 
k:tions,; we commit a Violence 
on the Owner. of. them... The 
Fear of this, and the Di ſtruſt of 
my own Abilities, yo there- 


) 


fore prevailed upon me to de- 
dine ſo dangerous an Attempft: 
And J ſhall only trouble Your 
Grace with a few Remarks con- 


. this Performance, 


The Author, Ran iſ. 
covers through the whole, eve- 
ry Excellence 7 a good Poet; 


my — — 


anſwered the utmoſt of his 
Wiſhes; as his Subject is the 


Sublimity, and his Ex 


When the Soul b 60 be arm 
ed, the Paſſion touched with 


rike Idea he preſents, and 


414. 


The Dube rige, 


as it is plain he kept Virgt in 
his Eye, and made it 850 Rath 
cular Pride to copy he pe 


Maſter, we may as * 
cei ve ki well the Sücceſs hit 


Sublimeſt that ever Poet drey, 
his Sentiments riſe to an equal 
reflion} 


a) 


well with Proper 


any Image of Surptize, Hor 
ror, or Compaſſion, with 'what 
Maſter-Art doth he perforn 
5 He hurries, (as it were) 
away the 3 Soul with thi 


draus 


The, Daniax To 
draws it into * ſevere Senſa- 


tion of ey. he de- 
ſcribes. . any : Objections 
that may be made upon ac- 
count 2 the Oppoſition this 
Authors Principles bear to 
thoſe of the Church of Est 
lard, \ we ſhall find, (I dare 
a) very I little in. this Poem, | 
that carries in it, either the no- 
torious Superſtition, of his Coun- 
try, or the ſour Bigotry and 
confined Precepts of that Socie- 
ty, of which he was a Mem- 
der. 


That he differed from their 
N 18 evident from theſe = 
nes. 


< ++ AE tw * cs Ta 2 =- 


= mM owt” Þ_O 


. — 


b 2 1 Nec 


und 
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The Devioxtion. 
Wee 76 alle des, 5 
a prrfuaſerit Antor 2 9 


| 687 eri 
$ anguinis ofle thi gau Sin ver 
n 715 Wt 


1 


Aid. * W 
Ut Genus mann 2k «Fri . 
Mortis ad umme 


4 a uh - 


| Peri neat. Koo . whe PM: 3 
pFonat Am. ay bp = | 


7 amen fo, merinanque- G. in 
percus in ardluurt WP 


Deducai ? 


. 
7 # * 


The ty Dodrrine of 2 
good Proteſtant, and a good 
Chr. 


The Depicitron, 


briſtian. For my own Part, 
> Ambition 1 had of ren- 
ring it into Engliſh Verſe, 
ercame any Apprehenſion 
the Difficulty. The Me- 
od I have taken, tho' Perhaps 
t according to the juſteſt, 
d ſtricteſt Rules of a Tran- 


- 


d freelt, and has been often 
xtiſed with the * beſt Suc- 
6, A literal Tranſlation is 
obſcure and: harſh for the 
alte of an © Enghſþ Reader, 
ben, if the Senſe of the Author 
only conſulted, the Senttments 
wn in the propereft Co- 
rs the Tranſlator's Language 


will 


$2 


tion, I am ſure is the cafteſt 


The DeptcATION, 
will admit of, the original 
the Author yet appear to 1 
Diſadvantage, but with great 
Perſpicuity, /. and: Gracefulne 
I would not by this appear 
inſinuate any Thing in fa 
of my own Performance, whi 
Grace's Judgment, with a Ca 
ſciouſneſs of many Juvenile l 
perfections, and yet a Hey 
that if 1 have been ſo happy 


Cc 


J. 


to have ſucceeded in any 
that carries the leaſt Mer 
it may recommend me to t 
Protection of Your: Gran 
known Humanity, and g0 
Nature, overbalance the gro 

EE Miſta 


Ie Depicartion. 
Miſtakes, and in ſome manner 
ie an Attonement for the 
W-cdom of this Addreſs. 


May it pleaſe Your Gx ack, 


Tow Geace's 


Maſt aufn 


Humble Servant, 


C. BECKINGHAM. 


DUFFERINGS of CHRIST. 
AN 1 
HEROIC POEM. | if 


BOOK I. 


44 A —_ bl. 


PT others ſwell their Mercenary Lays 
f 5 With Empire's gaudy Height, or Va- 
— Iour's Praiſe, 

h Lawrels bought by many a glorious Scar, 


Pride of Monarchs, and the Pomp of War; 
B Let 


2 


A Por on DITA 


Let Earth-born Heroes in their Numbers thine 
The great RevzrMr of the WoL i in mine. 
To Tax, bleſt Offipring of th' Erzzwa King, 
My Verſe is ſacred, and of Tree I ſing; * 
Th y Meritorious Death, the guilty Wood, He 
Thy Shameful Tortures, and the Suff ring GOD: 
How that great Curſe the firſt fall'n Man entaild 
On After- Ages, was by Tarts repeal d. 


* 


Whilſt thus the Muſe attempts with pious Pini 
To ſing Immortal Griefs in Mortal Strains, Un- 
Each undeſery'd Affliction to diſcloſe, Tha 
United Deaths, and complicated Woes; [thy 
Had I a Trumpet terrible „„ Tha 


Which in the Moments of accompliſh'd Fate, Thur 


CHRIST” s Sufferings. 3 


ja the rude Wreck of Worlds, and Day of Wrath * 
dall ſound the laſt Decree, and Summon forth | 
[n re-united State, the Bones that ſleep 

Within the yawning Grave, or frighted Deep; 
How ſhould each conſcious Breaſt its Anguiſh ſhow, 


D ud ſhudder with Extravagance of Woe! 


— + 


What dire Laments deplore theit Guilty State, | 
And mourn with full Diſtreſs a Loſs fo mu 


At leaſt, enlarge my Boſom with the ſame 
Ur-ſhrinking Vigour, and Cœleſtial Flame, | 
That, (ZLORIQUS Surr'ren ! on the Fatal Tree, | 
th laſt faint Gaſp of Nature beengte Tur, | 
That in the Grave thy Sacred Spirit led =. 
Tiwough the dark Manſions of the filent Dead, 


1 B 2 : Made 


4 APO mi} 


Made Hell's Receſſes ope their Bars with Awe, he G 
And Rebel Worlds receive their Moxakcn's Law. Id d 


Let ſome by fancied Inſpiration ſing, re t 
Arorto's Aig, or the Pierian Spring, 
Vain Bards ! Vain Succours ! I invoke not You, Ven 
The Cxoss my Subject, and my PATRON too: 

Be Txov, Great Aurhok of Man's Good, my 

Guide, 

And o'er the Labours of my Verſe preſide ; 

Aid me to open this prodigious Scene, 

This Source of Man's Redemptiam once again, 
To ynbopn Times the ſhocking Wonder tell, 
How for a; ſinful World its Maxx fell; 
Hon Rocks did at the Sight to Pity turn, 

Unlooſe their ſtubborn Nerves, and ſeem to mourn; 

| The 


CHRIST” 8 Suffering 


he Golden 85 withdrew His conſcious Ray, 0 
rend the Horrour from the Face of Day; 
ure whole Frame, Earth, Elements and All a 
ure the Confuſion, and attend his Fall. 


Near Cho s fair Walls: a Garden food.” 

ep on a Hill, and cover'd with a Wood, 

| Ever-{pringing Oli vet that ſpread 

fitful Branches in a verdant Shade; 

her, full oft for Solitude, and Pray'r, 
Twelve Diſojples, with their Lonp repair: 
n as the Rites of that New Sacred Feaſt, - 0 
dun d in Honour of the Dying CHRIST, 

re Oer; the pious Conſecrations made, 

e due Oblations to the FATHER, paid: 


Urn; 


The 


% 
” . . K N | „ , 
4 5 7 4, 6 : 
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Here then Hr came, determin'd to reſign 
His Life, ſpontaneous to the Will Divine: 
Near Him his Friends their careful Stations cho 
And watch'd with promis'd Zeal, but Night ar 
Sleep o'er the Human Faculties obtains, 


And binds the weary Senſe in Iron Chains, 


U 


E 


( 


a 


Whilſt Hr in weightieſt Thought does ony 
roam | | NL 291140 L 

Thro' the deep Shade, and ſolitary Gloom, 
Strongly revolving in His tortur'd Brain, 
Of ſad expected Is a bitter Train; 
HIS Ignominious Pangs, Unworthy Doom, 
And the dread Image of that Death to come: 
Whilſt theſe Ideas all Hrs Soul divide, 


"ow Scene of Blood freſh guſhing from His 
1 : \ 


d 7 


CHRIST's Suffering. 


Vith aggravated Pain; his Sinews gran, u al 
rd feel a Coward Damp, till then;unknown; z 
: doubts, He pauſes, trembles and repines, | 
d what He once reſglv'd, Hz now, declines: 
inſt this, Hz pleads His God-like Sire's Com: 
mand, WT AY bE. 
13 Own firm e to the Suffix ring 5 1 
n out long ſince, from Life's firſt Infant Dawn, 
hen erſt he vow d, (and put this Being on,) 
MSELF in Pity to His Brethren's State, | 
willing victim to reverſe their Fate. 


my 


wg Doubts, on, Doubts thus in, his Boſom 
rage, * | . 
d Thoughts with Thoughts in direſt Conil 


wage, 


In 


ft | | 
15 
118 
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In the extremeſt Bitterneſs of Pain, 

Proftrate he fills upon the devy Plain; 
And from the Depth of His divided Breaſt; * 
The Farms thus in ſuppliant Grief addreſt: 


4 
* 


0l 


IS 


* Why riſe theſe Tumults in my lab'ring Mind? 
Where am I bom? What Torments yet be- 
o Righteous PaxexT! What, muſt I reſign 
A guiltleſs Victim for a Fault not mine? 
Muſt I in Blood for Their Offences pay, 
And expiate Other's Crimes ſo hard a Way? 
Am I your well-lov'd Sox ? convince M now, 
And ſnatch Mz inſtant from the ſhameful plow: 
Pity Mx now at Death's tremendous Gate, | 
And now repreive me from the Jaws of Fate, 


Th 


CHRIST  Sufferings. 


Thus in this Fetvour of His Soul he ends; | "» 
Ind viſits once again His Slumb'ring Frientl, 
oPray'r returns again, in Thought's wild Maze; 
om here and there, at once ten thouſand Ways: 
5 Agonies diſtill'd ſuch Streams of Blood, 

They made the Field below a Purple Floed; 


fit; 
N: 
« 1 a * 


Beyond thoſe Worlds that far in tber lie} 
eyond the Gloriesof the Nether Sky, 

he Gurs Imperial Rule, or Moon's pale Reigi, 
&ligion's Eye beholds a Stately Fane, 

\here, liigh Enthron'd, reſides the mighty Gov} 
th Subject Angels waiting at his Nod. 

keep in its inmoſt venerable Shade 
curious Altar; Gop himſelf the Head; 
0 Around, 


os Mankitid's bleſs'd Guardians, the Setaphick Bu 


Ho ** PokM 1 


Around, in Num rous Pomp and Order, fland 


W 


Who Day by Day, in Suppliant Homage bring 
Mortal Petitions to th' Immortal Kuxe 1 - 
Sollicitous for Max, his Groans, his Feats, 
His Earneſt Hopes, and Penitential Tears; | 
This is the Frankincenſe thoſe Hoſts prepare, 
And this the Sacrifice that's offer'd there; 
Where Juſtice weighs the contrite Showers Cauſe 
Softens its keener Edge, and rig'rous Laws. 


11 


Then in the utmoſt Throbbings of Deſpair, WM" i 
The Heat of Soul, and Violence of Pray'r, 
When lifted Hands did Tux great Anguilh' ſhop" 
Tux Cheeks all water'd with the guſhing Woe: 


Ti 


ckxlsr- 1 Gris. 1 5 : 


hen SAVIOUR) then, that anxious World on bight d | 
held Tay Sorrows from the diſtant Sky x. | 
With pious Grief, and ſad Amaze they bear 

Tay Vows, Tur Groanings to their Masrza.s 
Ear: | 0% Pei nt, | 
eeply ſuſpenſive, where the ThuxD R's Rage. 
wok d by Ils on IIls from Age to Age, 
[ould now at laſt diſcharge the gather d Storm, 
ud point the Vengeance of his lifted Arm, 

ſich Loyal Zeal they to the Altar run, 

ud move the FaTHz for His ſuff ring Sem; 

p honeſt Strife, each pitying Angel ſtrove N 

Þo give a Token of his generous Love, 
trongly they intercede ; a part relate 
(ie firſt ſad Hardſhips of His Infant State; 


: I's 
: 


C/2 
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12 AJ POEM o * 
His humble Birth, the voluntary Load 
Of Human Subſtance that diſguis'd the Gos; 
How in the Priſon of a Womb He lay t 
Nine tedious Moons, a Stranger to the Day, 
Depriv'd of Promis d Worlds, and Kingly Sway. 


1 


| | ( 
Others a Scene more infamous unfold, © Wo 
The Straw, the Manger, and the piercing Cold; 
Others His wounded Side, the Stream of Blood, ; 
Laid out for Human Crimes, and Mortal's Good, a 
T'expunge their Crying Guilt, and Living Stam 
And merit to himſelf the Sa viovx's Name: 
To this they add His own free generous Will, in 
Hs oft repeated Vows, confirming ſtill 
His great Reſolves, ſince Life's firſt Ray began, Ic. 
To Die for Human Sins, and reſcue Man, * 


aſl 


leq 


Tir 


CHRIST's Sufferings. 13 
fir! all tt AMicions of a troubled Life, 
ch Circumſtance of Death, and Scene of Grief, | 


till glow'd His Boſom with the conſtant Fame, | | 
Love unſhaken, His Reſolyes the ſame. 9 | 


Others recount his Flight to Ægypt's Land, 
om HrR ob's dire Decree, and vengetul Hand, 


A Hundred more of equal Virtue roſe, 

d argu'd ſtrongly the Mes$14n's Cauſe; 

v in a P -Roof, the Son of Gop 

aud with a Slaviſh Sweat His daily Food; 

ro Pathleſs Woods in lonely Sorrow ſtray'd, 

lagre His Viſage, and His Strength decay d: 

ty ſucceſſive Suxs with Patience paſt 

tedious, ſad, uninterrupted Faſt ; | 
| Relent- 


| Lad * hs. & * * 31 
G : «0 1 
| | is . E M ou 4 
1 * 


Relentleſs to Hrs Wants, all, all were Foes, 
Nor Tree its Fruit affords, nor Fountain'flows, 


Others reflect how faſt his Mercies fall, 
Injur'd by all, and yet forgiving all; 
Tho' threaten'd by His own perfidious Sail, 
Hunted from Snare to Snare, from Toil to Tol, 
Hz thus again, too prodigally good, 
Offers the eager Crew Hts ſcented Blood, 
Whilſt the aſtonith'd World with wond'ring Au 
Heard His New Doctrines, and His nobles Law: 
With what extenſive Ardour did Hz Pray! 
And ſhew the erring World the happy Way! 
Thro ev'ry Part the ſacred Truths reveal, 

| With heav'nly Candour, and Immortal Zeal, 


CHRIST's Sufferings. 16 | 
fix the Foundations of their Faith anew; . 
race their falſer Rites, and teach the True. 


Here Thouſands His unruffled Patience ſhow,. 
im thro" the ſad Varieties of Woe ; 
ow, faint with tireſom Travels, worn with 
ith all th Extremities of deep Deſpair, _ 
leak Winds, and parching Thirſt, H till was 
happy there. 


— — — — — - _ — fo i w—— * 
2 —_— —— — 2 


oll; 


a His Nights of Pray'r devoted to His Gop, 

In a wild Mountain, or a Deſart Wood; 

ow oft, when Sleep exciting Shades drew on, 
elles he ſlumber d on a naked Stone. 


g 
| 


Whilſk 


Whuſt thus the faithful Miniſtry relate | 
Each piteous Scene of the Mxss1an's Fate; 
At laſt on God unanimous they call, r 
Earneſt to hear the great Reſult of all; 1 
What Force His Griefs, what Hopes His Pra 

attend, | 1 
Or where the Limit of His Woes ſhould end; c 
Where from this Gulph of Fate Hz might explaſ y 
Some Beam of Light, or hoſpitable Shore: 10 
A Fav'rite Angel roſe, the firſt above, Ar 
In Truſt, in Honours, and his Monarch's Love; 15 
Great was his Skill in Numbers ſoft Acceſs, b; 
In winning Sounds, and eloquent Addreſs 0n 
From long conceiv'd Reſentment much He ſpoke, Th 


Much He alledg'd the Sentence to revoke: 
| Wi 


And bore of all His Load an equal Weight; 


Exch Hurricane of Ills;/ anſwerving to the laſt j | 
He bath'd, tho' ſpotleſs all, His Head and Limbs 3 


Whilt, thro' each Region of the conſcious Sky; 
In radiant Streams th' exulting Light'nings fly, 
And ther thunder'd with uncommon Joy: 
I's glad Aﬀent in op'ning Glories ſhow'd, 
grateful Homage to the PAN GOD © 

WO Golden Wings to bleſs the Neu- born Heir 
pole The Dove-like Spirit thro' the Chryſtal Air 


ve] 


Wit 


Had ſtood in Reas'tiing ftrorig, in Virtue faſt} , 


How to the Lower World the Heav'nly SE 
Confeſs d His Orrs from a Cloud of Fire; 


D Earth 


CHRIST's 'Sufferings. 17 | 


with Social Sotrowe Hz had felt His Fate, 


| 


N ” 
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Earthward deſcending, did the Child inſpire; 


And in His Soul infus'd'the Sacred Fire: 

To this he adds, let Tubor's-Mount declare, 

And Witneſs for me what was acted there; 

When Heat ns GAA Kino, whilſt „Lara h 
| round Hin ſhone, Leco N 1 


To all th' aſſembled Hoſt kia His Son; A 
Fix'd His vaſt Reign, decreed that every Cline, 
And ev'ry Peopled Nation Bow to His. + 


To this how — Hr bore dis _ ON 
mand? ce nl | 
And grafted Sacred Truths in ev'ry Land? Th 
In ey ry Town, what Miracles He ſhow'd, 


That ſpake the Aurnox, and reveal'd the Gov! 


Tak 


VI | 
1 


19 
Ille then this Sox, Great Farazz, to thy Mind. 
His juſt Petitions with His Metit join dw. 
0n Death's dire Brink, nor ſtill relentleſs. be | | 
To one ſo worthy, ſo diſtreſs d as H:; J | 
0! Fix the Line extreme of Toils like theſe, ,..- _ 

And give the groaning Victim a Releaſe! | | 
In tais a PARENT'S Fondneſs ſhould prevail, 
And a SON'S Merit turn the doubtful Scale, 
Thus MICHAEL pray d, HiM all the Heay nly Choir 
ſein in the ſame great Cauſe, and in the ſame 


With that Immortal Voice which awes Mankind, 
; ; | I 
Thar to the Suppliant Throng th' OuNIfο r EN rr. 
join d; e ba cat e 

55 } 7 Met Att. 
D 2 Know 

Ta | 
| 


n | | OI * 
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20 A PORMH D 
1 * ' * 1 5 

. , 


Know All ye mighty Mmx1stexs, that fue, a n0 
lam not deaf, ot to My Son, of You, 

WW. But His Affliions atk Redreſs in van 
From us, with- held by Fate's Eternal Chain, 
And Oux own promis d Covenant to Man: 
Since the firſt Moxrar durſt Ou Will diſpute, 
And raſhly gather'd the forbidden Fruit; 

By the Deluſion of a Serpent gain d, 

With Impious Mouth Ov Majeſty profan'd, 
Spurn'd Ovn Injunction, and Ovz Law diſdain d. 


An Infolence, like this, from Common Clay, 
Is not atton'd for, in a Common Way; 
Offended Law, and a reſenting Gop 

Demand more full Reyenge than Mortal Blood: 
| [5 The 


CHRI "s «Suffering s. 21 
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e Wrath Divine by Human Sins enrag d. 7 | 
not by Human Sacrifice aſſwag d, | 

m Blood Divine, rich as the Crime was great, 

be appeas d alone And This is Fate: 


bright from tir attending Hoſt Hz Summons 
0 : ll 

: Commiſſion to Hrs Trembling Son, 
\rehenſion Joſt, Hrs Soul to calm, 

Strength of Reaſon, and with Words of 
Balm; 
ms Breaſt, or Love, or Duty dwell, 

HM reflect on Man's Condition well, | 
lnominious Lot, diſgraceful State, 
Clories of His Own approaching Fate; 


f 


d: 


The ” | What 
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What Praiſe, what Honour, He'll: from the 
acquire, e! 25 
Both to HAsELT, and ME His Heay'nly SMI? 
It, to His Fatxrr's Dignity, or Canſe | | 
H bears Reſpect, no more let HI oppoſe 
Or Fate's juſt Sentence, or His Own Applauſe; 
Let Him ſubmit, by that Submiſſion prove 
His Filial Duty, or Fraternal Love ; 
Reſolve on Death, t' appeaſe His FATHER's Min 
Reſtore His Brethren Life, and Saye Mankind, Id 


The Herald wing d his Way, bore ſwiftly on 
' Th' Almighty Father's Meſſage to His Son, 
Still ruminating o'er and o'er again, 
Each pungent Torture, and each bleeding Vei 
His Boſom pierc'd with unexhauſted Pain, 


CHRIST's Suſferinge. 23 


guy with vile Taunts His Own ungrateful Land 
jou'd on the Croſs their Dying Max rin brand 
terity itſelf deride ; ſo few receie 
at Pledge 22 Hz Dy bh to a 15 
. nine 
Yet His Refolves, nor Death's. fvereſ Sooke; 
lignities retard, or Fears revoke; 
hoſe Clouds of Vengeance that on Judah? wait, 
id his Elected Friend's unworthy fate 
beſe are the Storms He dreads, this all * 


Pain, 


e; 


nd, 


y 00 


0 


Die He grieves not, but to Die in Vain. 


Thus in the Depth of Care, above HIM ſtood 
e New-arriv'd Embaſſador of Gop, | 


Vel 


Unſeen: 


7 ran 1 


Unſcen': In Deadly Thonght, and He 

H %õ,E nua d, 20142 hb N 1, 
Stedfaſt Hz gloom d upon the penſtve Ground;] 
Upon his Eyes a Heavinels there ſat, 
Importing dire Diſtreſs, and full of Fate: 
Croan quick on Groan , from Kuen 

breaks, | 0% 42 12410 

And on His Check the Sweating e 
Wav'ring in Doubt, and wiſhing all undone, 
Repenting of the Task He had begun, 

He longs to lay the tireſome Burthen down. 


Nought but Death's ghaſtly Image skims alot 
The Nails, Mock-Crown TI and Scou 
ing Thong. 


1 


ele 
„ 


iu ſees the Soldier the rough Jay lin throw AT 


— Tops inſatiate Crowd 1 
dor to His Death, and rav bons for His Blood; | 
5 Majeſty traduc'd, His Honour ſtain d, 

ud at the Lawleſs Latien Bar Arraign'd: 

arrogant, injutious Pn imer, t6 be 
te Judge of One, & greater Prince than Hz 
il each black Scene of Horrour and Deſpair, 
ly fatal Mount, O Calvary ! was there; 
0 His afflicted Mind thy Terror roſe, 

i man een 


ths mich Tides dt highly 
Id Armas an. unſpotted Name; 
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k Thus | 


Andi in Variety of Hortours loſt, 


N on 890 


bens 


His Impious Hand his Saviour's Cheek profane, 


Thus Coward Parr all bis Vows forget, 
Be thrice the creſtod Bird its Note repeat, 
Abjure his Miisvex at a Woman's Test-. 
Thus ſhall my perſecuted Friends deſpait, | 
From Place to Place retreat in haſty Fear, 
Implore the Night; and ſeek a Refuge there: 

Such Accuſations hall tbe petjurd Crowd 
Alledge, and W out . and Blood. 


* 


45 vg N 0 
6 Whilſt thus each þ Objee acts its 20 Part, 
And preys inceſſant on His bleeding Heart; 


Hrs Soul from Stotm to Storm is ſadly toſt, 


n 0. .. 2' — — — — * "4 
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CHRIST? Becker. »] 


o Hot at bi rhus pont ung thus dite, 
Pr OTE drew and willy my 
ane oh! # big eng % auode 117 1 
Colle& cha waning Fag. Huy ben Sox, a 
The Tryal You evade, the Fate You ſhun, J 
jill of yaſh Moment, Mightieſt Glory, W 
ſuch to Tur Su Supreme, and much co d 
nat Heav'aly Blood ſhall not jo vain A Bede. 
with the Empire, of the World repaid: . +. 
hold what Subjects, and how rich 4 Throne, 
hue Death thou dread't 1 * mY 
own; 38 
hen once Twou bt fem that Tk of | 
Weesr mii comb! 1E 
fore d Tur bas thoſe Worlds below,. 
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lil % A better ZEra ſhall its Beams diſplay, 
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From thence with Hoſtile Spoils in Trinmph rode 
Grac'd with their Captive Chiefs, a Viftor-Gud; 

With Shouts of Conqueſt, and with Songs of Joy 
Receiv'd Trium phant to thy Native Wo 


When thus thy Death has re-eſtabliſh'd Man, 
And waſh'd away the univerſal Stain, 
Another Happier Race ſhall Houriſh then : 


And God be worſhipp'd in a Nobler Way. 

Tur Self with Joy, the dreaded Stroke once 
Oer, | 

Behold the vaſt Expanſe of Climes adore 

The Great Mrxss14an's Name, unknown before. 

Th' Agyptian World to Tuze ſhall Homage pay 

And throw its Timbrel Drirrxs away; 


Frol 
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om Superſtitious Errors Greece be 8 0 
ne, Miſtreſs of the World, Tay Vot'reſs be, 
d loſtitute New Sacrifice to Tn. | 

ith theſe ſhall joyn the many vanquiſh'd Lands, 
hat ſtretch beyond Arabia's burning Sands; 

enn Grounds ſhall all their Incenſe pay, 

he fierce, untam'd Numidiant T nxt obey; - 

he ſtrong Geloniam, Mor, and Cretans come, 
id Navatheans from their Spicy Home, | 


Thus the Condoling Angel's Words compoſe, 
id give Hrs ſtrugg ling Soul a ſmall Repoſe ; 
ut the opprobrious Sting of Death was yet 


nce! 


* 
2 — 


co hard to Vanquiſh; to Conceal, too great: 


0 each Diſtreſs Hrs Thoughts return again, 
ch piercing Anguiſh, and continu'd Pain; 


The 


— F , 


= 
| 
| 
| 
' 
U 
1 

1 

| 
| | 
| 


30 N POEN ot 
The ſubtle-minded Prieſts, fomented Age, 
Unjuſt Af perſions, and the People's Rage: 
Hz dreads a far more fatal Shock than thole; 
Apoſtate Faiths, and violated Vows: 

Whilſt a Revolted Friend, Infernal Part! 
With fair Profeſſions, but a Traytor Heart 
Should guide the Hoſtile Soldiers to their Prey, 
Giye the curs d Sign, and by a Kiss Betray. 


The faithful Remnant in Confuſion fly, 
Scarce on the Shelter of the Night rely; 
As when the Tutelary Shepherd's {lain, 
His Woolly Charge diſperſe along the Plain, - 
Enjoy their Paſtures, and their Reſt no more, 
Scar'd at the Thunder of the Lion's Roar. 
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e adds, how Guilty Judas thould. proceed, 

ind on himſelf revenge the Traytor-Deed; 

hy ſell· convicted, curſe the Day, and chiife 

dome fatal Branch, and from the ſhameful Nooſe, 

w/uing the laſt DiQates of Deſpair, 

Nou d Hang, his Saviour's Suff rings to repair, 

y his diſtended Throat ith' frighted Air: 

ow His own Back, ſad Infamy! muſt ſtand 

he ſupple Willows ſmart, and Scourger's Hand; 
naked Ribs refound the doubled Blow, 

he Pavement floating with His Blood below: 

s Mangled Limbs in ſcatter d Pieces fly, 

| impious Mirth, and wound the ſuff ring Sky; 

Neck with Pain unutterable, worn, 

Id with the Anguiſh of the piercing Thorn; 
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Inſtead of princely Garinefits, vilely dreſt 
In a Contemptuous Robe, and Servile Veſt; 


That thus with better Privilege, the Crowd 


Might Mock, Upbraid, and Sport upon their Got 
Deride His Meanneſs; at His Tottures Jeſt, 
Their Inſults by His Patience but increaſt: | 
With all the Horrours, long, long ſince foretold 
By our dire Prophecies, and Bards of Old. 


Tho? Ils, like theſe, His penſive Mind divic 
Chear'd by the Counſel of his Angel-Guide; 
He ſhook off ev'ry Terror, Doubt, and Pain, 


Recover'd His Great Soul, and was His 


again. 
Tu Go, Hr cries, where My dear Father's Will 
Summons my Duty, and Commands my Zeal; 
| H 
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_  CHRIST's Suferingt. 33 
Is High irrevocable Law obey; 5 
d waſh this univerſal Guilt.away, © 
v Doubts ſhall more retard, nor Fears diſmay. J - 


Hs ſpoke, and ning furious from the Ground, 8 

th Vigour for the Task; Hs turm d Hint round, 

4 1o! a Mighty Hoſt, with Arms that ſhone, 

d gain'd a dreadful Luſtre from the Moon, 

| broke the Garden Walls, and forc'd theif 
way, "EL 1 

d ruſh'd on their unarm'd, deſerted Preys - 

th Clam rous Triumphs their Succeſs applaud; 

d thro' the City drag the Captive God; 

obe inſulted; in Revenge and Sport, 

1 Falſe Judgment, and Illegal Court: 


F 


| | So black with daring Crimes, and big with Fraud 


A Porn on 


The Chiefs, all dex'trous for the Work, wit 
That Cobweb o er the Malice of their Hearts, 
Support their Charge with a well- acted Zeal, 
Demand His Sentence for the Publick Weal; 
With Snares, Confed' rate Rage, Remorſeleſs lat 
League to His Ruin ali, and urge His Fate: 
Shock d at a Charge ſo villainous, a Load 


Firm on the Earth Hz fix d His ſcornful Eyes, 
In Virtue ſtrong, and ſilent with Surprize; 
Nor would His Wrongs, or injur'd Honour deigt 


Th' injurious Prefect's Charge, a Plea, again. 
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chRier- Sufferings 8 


He wav'd the Mortal Crown, yet to the Face J 
the bold Prætor, bluſh'd Hx not to trace 
he glorious Source of His Celeſtial Race. 

mel Hz boaſted His Immortal Blood, 

\frm'd His Lineage, and ayow'd the God, 

But the High-Prieſt with a fei gd Horrour ſhooks 
Ind tore his Robes with Rage at what He {j poke! 
ronounc'd it Blaſphemy: He cries away } | 
to the Roman Preſident convey 
he vile Blaſphemer ! to receive His Fate, 
nd feel the Sentence of a Crime ſo great, 


PoxtT1Us, Rome's Deputy, then bore Command. 4 
ud for Abcusrus ſway'd the Jewiſb Land: 7 
F 2 A hap- 


A happy People in a downy Eaſe, 


0 | N | And make their perjur'd Acculations more 
Tus the throng'd Porch the mingled Clan 


11 The Roof re-ecchoes, and the Walls rebound: 


* . 
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' Bleſs with the Fullneſs, and the Calm of Bea 


| Here in full Cry th' Impetuous Rabble preſ, 
| Strongly reſolv'd to proſecute Diſtreſs ; 
To Slake their Helliſh Thirſt with Heav'nly Gore 


Sound, 


Their various Venom various Tongues alledge, 
And whet their Malice to a keener Edge. 
Some urge, how oft th' Impoſtor God profan'd 
Thoſe Days for Worſhip, and for Reſt ordain'd; 
Enjoin'd to ceaſe from Work, He work d the mote 
Healing the Sick, Decrepid, and the Poor ; 
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Hn admitted to their Publigk Feaſts, 

Ius own Diſciples ſat unhallow'd Guefts, 
breach of Cuſtom which ſo long held good, 7 
ſth rude, and unwath'd Hands defil'd the Food, =} 


Others the melting Eloquence that hung 

pon His skill'd Sedition-moving Tongue, 
hen thro the Neighb'ring Villages, Hz ſou d 
knicious Schemes amongſt the murm'ring Croud: 


d: Tumult pow'rful, in Sedition bold, 
ze, head their Edicts, and their Laws of old; 


od dark ambiguous Terms to cover o'er 
bs miſchieyous Deſign, and Cheat the More; 
ks Arrogance that durſt aſſert the Crown, 
more boaſt the Right, not Ceſar's, but His own. 


Fd 


E67 —— 


Others 


. - 
" 4 PP 
. = 
, 89 8 
ds | N — 2 — — — —— ß IR 
—Ü— — R — . — I 


38 A POR M n 


Others cry, Let Jeruſalem accuſe 

Hs fruitleſs Menaces, and impious Vows, 
is frequent Boaſts, as blaſphemous, as vain, 
Their Tem ples to o'erturn, and build again, 


Whilſt thus with bitter Rage, and reſtleſs Hate, 
The ſeveral Parties proſecute His Fate, 
[To's Charge ſuch foul, but weak Af perſions lay, 
And aggravate His Guilt this vileſt Way; 

In pale Diſtra&ion, and in dire Aﬀright, 
Scar'd by ſome Fantom of the gloomy Night, 
Great Pilate's Conſort makes her ſad Report, 


| And earneſt warns Her Lord to quit the Court, 
To take the Omen, dreadful as it was, 
And extricate HiMstLe from ſuch a Cauſe; 


I 
ry 2 


CHRIST"s Suferinge. 39 
Xor paſs a Doom unjuſt, but well beware | 
To ſain with guiltleſs Blood the Judgment - Chair. 3 


Aw'd by the {ad relation, He commafds 
pot of Water ſtrait to cleanſe his Hands. 
I Preſence of the People, to declare 

tis Mind (if Guilt it was,) from Guilt as clear; 


ten to allay her inabſ) picious Tas. A 
ans baffle all her Viſionary Fears: 
lay, cr was there then a Proſpect to aſſwage "7 95 5 


ie Elders bloody Thirſt, or the Plebeians Rage. 


Al to His Thoughts ariſe in deadlieſt Form, 
te City's Tumult, and the Rabble's Storm: 
ben chiefly whilſt Auguſtus they proclaim, + | 
ud ſhadow their curſt Cauſe with Cæſars Name; 
By - 
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* By that Pretext their general Ire provoke; | 


Hunt down the ſpotleſs Prey, and urge the Stroke: (il 
 Vanquiſh'd at laſt by Noiſe, by Fear betrays, MW 
8 And by the Tide of lawleſs Tumult ſwayd; | 
Hz yields at laſt to the load thirty Crew (i 
Tbe Innocent Nisssian; thee withdrew, | 
As when, with ſwelling Sails the fwiſt-wing 
Pp 1 , 
Outs its fierce Paſſage o er the Tuſcas Deep; . 
I on a ſudden blacker Clouds ariſe, 
Gloom in the Air, and thicken in the Skies, 
Terribly fatal, threat ning from afar 
The trembling Sailors with a Watry Wat; , 
The Pilot does a-while His Task perform, J 
Manage the Stern, and combat with the Stn, i 


Summe 0 
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ö 


1 


1 


Summons His Fellows toithel Gars, if yet 

Or Hope, or Strength, were leſt their dread 
Ss 1 1 ane ba, e 0 | 

To weather their A and ſtem thdir Fate. 

But when the Winds grow fiercer by Degrees | 

een N | 

He views the Clouds with . Fury Cweltds 

The Heay'n all dark'ned with the Storm i held, 

He quits his rude ungovernable Charge, 

And truſts the Veſſel to the Winds at large: 


The factious Herd thus ſatisfied at laſt 
by this dire Sentence on their Saviour paſt, 
This weak Conceſſion; hover now no more 
h anxious doubt around the Przxtor's Door; 


42 Ka Pork 1 


With open Do for His Blood they cry, 

d reply; 

The Priefts, ; a 585 Troops all join th 

All bello Juſtice on the ſentent'd God. 
Mean While the fatal Inſtrument is brought, 
Engine of Death, the Croſs of Cedar wrouglt, 

On Two large Pillats rais'd, with Maſter-Art | 
Shap'd for its horrid: Wolk, and dreadful Par. 


Now, Loxd, bebold the Scaffold of ' th 
Doom! | 


"SES » 


Where "HH Sins our Gop a Victim "i 
The Mighty Ranſom of the World to pay. 


* 


CHRIST's She. oY 


The Roman Phalanx leads the diſmal Scene, 
And next the Saviour's Self in Shameful _— 
Bending beneath the fatal burth'nous Wood,” . 
His Face with Grief beſiear d. 5 bene 1 


Blood: | | 
f um d Troops of „ hoe: Foot encloſe 1 HiM - 
ueht round, ty "I | 
ut Dragg'd by, the Rope with which th ee. 
bound; i | 


wan de opprſir Gr ad a 0 


Groan, > 


With ſanguine ravinous Shouts they 1 urge Hi on. 
Hs Mournful Mother Gill relerv'd to ſee 
This laſt extreme of Fate, attends Him to the 


Tree; 


G 2 A Crowd 
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Doo as He reach d the Mount, the ſe- 
y ver'd Ground 


forth in dire Concern a diſmal Sound, 
Mourn'd 


HE 


„ — 2 — ens 44 


The Impious Sentence of its Maryrd 4 — D 
Reprov'd the Rebel-Jew$ thię wondrous Way, 
It ſelf more Human for a While than They, 


Scornſng. tha, Irin Jes Makers) Sf rings it 


_ its deep Caverns diſavow'd the Guilt, 


- 


A A 

Undaunted yet ti their Holi Rage mY 
Unnindfut N they "a, th | whom 
bleeds ———- TH 
That Hr they torture, 2 to "FI 
And whom they kill ſo baſely, Dyes for then 
They fix H ſtripp'd to the relentleſs Wood, 


And on the Summit bind the Naked Gov. 


ARIS Te * 


eſs, pc | Act. e 21: 2 Nen ul 901177 no | 
es, nad! Geiems ome r Rigabmae-d Bibo? 


p which Indulgeft Heavy n eh 1 50 
often wiſh d for, aud ſo much deſir d- 
to this Eminence does Chriſt repair, 


„ Wi a great Fight, and wage the Obriſtian War; 
Pit. mall be here unſting d its Sanes, 


liev'd, 

d here the publick Welfare becretriey'd,: : { 
ht Propheſies ſhall here accompliſh'd be? 
i.vaſt Decrees of Fate fulfill'd by Thees? 
long foretold in Nature's Infant: State, 
deſtin d Lamb ſhould here refign to Fate; 
x ten: ſhould the World's expiring Saviour Bleed, 
e Soldiers Jav'lin here transfix His S ide; 


0D. 


From 


' 48 A PorM'mM | 
From whoſe Immortal Stream, the Mortal | 
Should be expung'd, the People live again; 
By whoſe dread Conduct, and auſpicious Gu 
The trembling Styx ſhould mourn its vangui 

Tide; | 
The Frighted Shades, and lower Manſions qu 
Devouting Death, and the Infernal Lake. 


Dare then, O Chriſt! fulfil this League dim 
The Premium be the World's, the Glory Tu 
Collect thy God-like Soul, nor ſtart at Fate, 
A Death that turns to an Account ſo great: 
From whence this Curſe muſt end; this War 

ceas'd; * 
The antient Wrath forgot, and Heay'n appess 


C 


His Tort'rers, now to Execute their Hate, 
"me to the Croſs His Hands extended Nail, 


Steel. 


0h Cruel Men! Your Guilt, Your Saviour ſpare, 
verſe Your Malice, and employ it here; 

Tun Your Reſentments, Your Revenge on Me, 

ate, j Guilt deſerves it, but Your Lord is free: 

+, 0 ſo often have prophan'd My Gop, 

wilde take full Juſtice on a Sinner's Blood. 

twhat avails this Wildneſs of Deſpair ! 

th Winds to argue, or affli the Air! 


* 


zppeas 
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x ev ry Helliſh Engine of His Fate: - 


bil thro' His Feet Some drive the ruthleſs 


H | Deafer 


Deafer than all, this Deſp'rate Land appeats, 
Nor hears My Griefs, nor pities tho' it heats. 
On the ſteep Mount, and high-ereted Wood, 
Is hung, O curſt Sublimity ! their Gov ; 

From whence in Death Hz might a-Proſpect hi » 
Of thoſe Surrounding Worlds Hx dy'd to fave: 
Here pay the Promis'd Debt, here re-inſtate Made 
Poor Bankrupt Mortals, and accompliſh Fate, 


Are theſe the Tributes thankleſs Juda gives? 
Are theſe the Trophies that thy King receives: 
Art thou of all thy Gratitude bereft? 

No Senſę of Duty or of Merit left? . oon 
Severe Acknowledgment ! Unjuſt Decree ! 
Falſe Land! to Sentence Hi that Reſcues Thee 


CHRIST's Sufferings. 51 


with undiſcerning Hate, and blinded Rage, 
You Crucifie the Patron of Your Age: ; 

To Tortures, Death, and Infamy purſue 

The BENEFACTOR- of your Race, and Yau; 

; who in diſtant Ages long roll d o'er, 
Alected by His Miracles His.-Pow'r, | 
Made you the ſpecial Fav'rites of His Reign, 


ind freed your  groaning Sires from Pharaab's 
Chain ; | p 

0 Spurning Heav'n's Reproofs, and fiery Rod, 

ad all the threatued Wrath of Hrael's Gop, 

: found the Fatal Truth, th' /Xgyptian Land, 

oon felt the Cruſh of an Almighty Hand: 

When at His awful Stretch, Her boaſted Bloom 

0! Heroes met their unexpected Doom ; 


H 2 2 Th 
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Th' Obedient Deep reſum'd its Boiſt' rous Sway, 
And ſwept the Tyrant and his Hoſts away. 


And i 
Hon“ 


o 


Why ſhould I ſing the Deſart Sandy Road, 


"tho 

And Iſrael's Sons ſupplied with Heav'nly Food > Wil! 
How at Hrs Stroke, and Hrs Commanding Pow: Wil 5 
The wounded Rock pour'd forth unwonted Store 5 


The fainting Flocks quaff'd Streams that never 
flow'd before. 


Shall I forbear His Praiſe, whoſe Giving Hand Me f 
Sweetned the Vallies; and enrich'd the Land? 
That taught the Springs to riſe, the Broo 

to run 


With Streams of Nectar equal to His own? 
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ud is there Cauſe, O Jericho! to tell 

tow from their high-rais'd Pride thy Towers fell; 
ow levell'd at the Trumpet's ſhrill Alarms, 

hour th Allzult of War, or Force of Arnis? / 
call I recount who humbled to your Pow'r, 
I Jordan's Subjects Towns, from Shore to x! 


Shore, 


no cruſh'd Oppoſing Hoſts, compos'd your Jars, 
d ſtood the dreadful Brunt of all your Wars: 
ſho meafur'd to your Tribes with laviſh Hand, 
[he fatal Sweets of Canaan's Promis d Land: 
tele Gifts, Ungrateful Clime, do ye partake, 
d Whips and Tortures the Returns ye make ? 
Jus His Almighty Love laid out ſo faſt ? 

ad yet a Croſs the Curs'd Reward at laſt? 
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Are theſe the tributary Thanks you bring 
To greet your Guardian Benefactor Kin? 
Do ſuch Returns ſuch Benefits' become ? 
And is a Traytor's Death your Saviour's Doom > e 


But why, O Iſraet! why this fruitleſs Moan : 


Why do I charge this Guilt on thee alone? Th 


Why too, too tardily compaſſionate, 


Do we upbraid and mourn, but mourn too late Vith 
Thy Faithleſs Tribe Hts Perſecutors call, R 
When Man's firſt falling was the Source of all? Is 
| nd by 
us t 
Ie Gt 


uus o 


From us, O0 Cukisr! (for we the 6 
confeſs) 1543 | 
Did all thy Love, thy Service merit this? 


om en 
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We Cuxisr, the Champions of Thy Chriſtian 
Laws, 

Sworn to Thy Banner, lifted in in \ Try Cauſe; 

ſe who renounce our Faith in Word or Deed, 

e are the Rebel Sons that make Txt bleed. 


The Crowd, and Soldiers now throng round 

the Stage, Wy 

[ith bitt'reſt Taunts, Reproach and mingled 
Re: 0 | F 

iis laſt Revenge upon their Gop they try, | 

ad by their Inſults make Him more than Dye. 

mus to ſupport their Tem ples tott'ring Frame, 

[ie Great PxesIDER Oer it they blaſpheme ; 

[ius o'er the Mount the high- ſwoln Tumult flies, 

om ey ry Part the ſame ſharp Clamours riſe. 

Cloſe 
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(rea 


Cloſe by the fatal ignominious Wood, 1 
And her Nail'd Sox; the tender Mother toad; 
But all unſeemly Violence forbore, 
Her Breafl ſhe ſmote not, nor her Hair ſhe tore; 
Nor did ſhe mourn in outward Grief, or ſhow 
In unbecoming Tears a fruitleſs Woe: 
| With Mind com pos d and calm; the Gen to 
Dame, b * 
| A Mother's, and a Mortal's Pangs o ercame 
Her Own, and Sox's Affliction did ſhe bear, 
With Brav'ry worthy Hh, and worthy He. 


Drey 
Urea 
Vith 

emo 


ſelf 


Wh 
Jo tra 


ow fr. 


Not fo with equal Guard the teſt ſuſtain 
I Their Injur'd, Agonizing Savioun's Pain; 


Dreadin 
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reading the Curſe, His Execrable Doom 
Þrew down an Generations yet to came; 
ready Vengeance frown'd, its dreaded Hand = 
(ith Apprehenſion ſhook the trembling Land; | 
morſe and Horror reign'd, the People felt 
ell convicting Souls the Stings of Guilt. . 


as ſhou'd I more recount ? why onward go 


1 * 
: — 
äà—z—U— —— ꝓ—EÜ p22 —B̈n— — —ʒ—-—— 
- — - _ 
— 


o trace out ev ry Circumſtance of Woe? _ , 

ow from His Neck, by Thorns pierc d thro and 
thro, 1; | 

i: Crimſon Streams in Savage Plenty flow; 
Cracking Limbs the ſtubborn Engines ſtrain, 

{ His Nerves ſtiffen with the Weight of Pain: 


4 


1 | How 
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How Life's warm Blood, and nutrimental Tide 

Fled from its Seat his parch'd up Throat wx 
e * 

And all His burning Stomach unſupply'd 

Ht gapes! Thirſt fires. HIM up! quick . 


Cu 
Kol 
ho 
ind t 
0 dt 
Id la 
h var 


ind 


convey ; | 
Bring Streams, the craving Fever to allay : 
Ht who fo largely gives, W 8 ſo ſmall, 
A drop of Water in return of all: 
But, O dire Malice! to Hrs Lips i is brought 


Of pois nous Compounds an ungrateful Draught 


Fiery and ſharp, Death's Tortures to prolong, 
Add Heat to Heat, and bliſter up His Tongue: Wie g 
Soon as His Lips the taſted Cheat deſcry, nlea, 
He paſs'd the ſour, the hoſtile Potion by. Leal 


Cut 
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e Curs d Cruelty! To Tux this Treatment ſhown 
ov who'canſt call the Rivers all Tur own! | 
o doſt o'er ev'ry Clime Tay Springs divide, 
Ind teach the grateful Rivlets where to glide 5 


o drench the barren Ground Tay Floods extend, 


id laviſh Waters flow, or Rains deſcend ; 
h various Channels cut the fruitful Sea, | 
ud yet one little drop deny'd to TEE? 


Nor yet, O Saviour! ſhalt Tnov thirſt in vain, 
ut thus Tur much requeſted Draught obtain; 

| we with eager Zeal, and pious Grace, 

[te glorious Purchaſe of Tay Death embrace; 
Ualearn the Maxims of a vicious Youth, 
Ualeal our blinded. Eyes to Tres and Truth: 
oe This 


This is the End propos 'd, Thy juſt Regard, 

And this of all Tay Wounds the full Reward; 

This was the nn that ſcorth'd Tay gen ro1 
Breaft: | | 

To make a ſinful thankleſs People bleſt. 


But tho the vital Streams were ſhrunk fo faſt, 
And left th exhauſted Sluices dry at laſt; 
Tho' in His lateſt Pangs their Saviour lay, 
Breathing in ſhort-fetch'd Gaſps His Soul away; 
Not yet His perſecutors Rage went down, 
Nor d Rabble's Vengeance dy'd ſo ſoon; 
Inſatiate ſtill, freſh Tortures they retain, 
And tho they much had try d, yet more remain: 
Now to the Croſs th upbraiding Scandal flies, 


Inſults His Pangs, and mocks Hin as He dies. 
Her 
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bre, Savage Land! Your greedy Eyes employ, 

re let them revel o'er the Horrid Joy; © 

jold your Slaughter'd Lord, the Streaming 
Blood, 


deck your Hands deeply; in the ſanguin Flood; 
t this, this new. invented Malice ſtay, | 


boat Reproach, nor wound a double way. 

tt lo at length from His expended Blood, 

jeir Fury larger grew, the Storm more loud; 
xir Impious Tongues purſue the barb rous Theme, 
| rather than be ſilent, they blaſpeme: 

yet, O Cukisr! no Wounds Tur Fame did 
bear, | 
their Invidious Tongues aſſault TREE there; 


That 
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That feels their Vengeance next, Whilſt all 
round _ 
Nought but tumultuous Cries, and bitt'reſt Tau 
reſound. | 


Go to, Vile Boaſter! Whilſt Thou feel't T 
Doom, 2 | 
Exert the Godhead that Thou durſt aſſume, 
Thus let Thy Crimes to future Cheats be know 
That by Thy Sentence they prevent their own; 


Too plainly the detected Fraud we ſee, 
Where is Thy Pow'r divine ? Thy \ Self ſet free, 


Whilſt o'er the Mount theſe daring Mum 


, \ | 
ing, | or Ny 


And thus th abandon'd Crowd inſult their King 
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» Patient Cunaet, tho' injur'd, ill the ſame, 
tl unprovok'd, tho Lawleſs Tongues defame, * 
enleleſs of Pain, but Pain Hz feels for them; 


ul 


ith generous Mercy mourns the headlong Rage, 
e deſp'rate Torrent of a madding Age; © 
ho' all on Hi the frantick Fury drives, 


n Hz their Pardon ſues, e en He forgives: © 
ud pointing to his Wounds, by them He pleads; 


them, for thoſe that gave em, intercedes. 


father, I come; Hz cries 
ke, take this Sonl, thus ſpotleſs, thus reſign d. 
rely I give it up for all Mankind. 


r more He ſaid, —— 


OOO ——— —— x ̃ ͤXwmj . , - by — — 


un 


— -— 


/ 


— — — 


it thrice with louder Voice, and pious Flame, 
woking his Immortal Father's Name: 


NS 
— 


— 


— — 


His 


* 


CD V — _ 


——  — 


And on the Fatal Croſs Hz breath'd his laſt, 


Muſt ſuffer for Offences not His own ; 


So oft delinquent found, yet ſpar d ſo long? 


Unworthy of thę Mercy I receive: 


4 3 
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Hrs Agonies were oer, the Conſlic paſt, 


If thus l Size | Thy Guiltleſs Son 


What ſharper Sentence ſhall Man's Guilt ſuſtain? 
Man but the humbler Creature of Thy Reign? 
For: Sins on Sins, what Tortures ſhall we bear? 


Nor call ein undeſery d, or too ſevere! 
My ſelf, the firſt of all the ſinful Throng, tere 


Why could not I this vital Manſion leave? 


How oft unpuniſh'd ſhall my Crimes withſtand 
The {lighted Bolt of Heay'n's too tardy Hand? 
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y leeps the God of Vengeance thus in Peace ẽ 
[iy do His Light'nings or His Thunder ceaſe? f. 
ear my greater Guilt, yet ſtrike at leſs? 
en, where, or who, what Juſtice will purſue 
Mis ries to a Fate ſo long my due: 
ſo that dire Stage, (O Hope! for me too Good,) 
ith richeſt Slaughter ſtain d, and red with Hea- 
vnly Blood? : 

hen ſhall I there be Sentenc'd, dab be 14 
here CuRISsT a Voluntary Victim Bled e 
by am fond of Miſery to wait 2 

| uſeleſs regs of this unhappy State:? 
isfortunes, do I thirſt to know, 
wiſh a longer Life of Future Woe? | 
ut ist for which we thus ſo fondly pant? 


M 


ly more 


d to Cares, to Sickneſs, and to want ; 
K Where 


* d 


Whilſt chiefly Virtue Mourns her fall'n Eſtate 


With ev "oy Curs d 3 yy Vice. 


ps 
ni rot n 
Where Hoſtile Arnis rms inflate the madding Age, 
Where C Feuds in eU Boloms'Rage: . 


Her low Efleetn, Neglect, and Exile Fate; ; 
ego? at her Altars ſhrinks with Fear, 
Pale and diſtruſtful of a Sanction there ; 


Riots and Luſts the Human Soul diſguiſe, 
N 7 b: 


Did ever Men fo faſt her Aire fly > 
Or view fair V irtue with fo falſe an Eye? 
Since Virtue nor Religi6h then ite free,gy 


But feel the Shipwrack of a troubled Sea; 
From this Difrdaion, this temipeſttous Rage 
Of 2 — r / Apdſtare Age; Pe 
b Cf h 5 ie 0! i 
Wo = Pale 


nt Supreme o er all! wich BOY anily 2:2 
15 Hurricane of Life, and reſeue.mgz 1 
too large be this Requeſt L name, od 

ſat Mercy cannot grant, or Merit claim, 

me aſcend that Scaffold o of * Diſgrace, '__ 5 


ave to that Croſs, and in the cloſe Embrace 


the expiring Saviour of our Race, 


„y all thoſe parting Spirits i in, which HE 
th Love 10 bounteous, a and with Hear 0 free, 
ud out for all the wretched World | 20d e g 
lie ſubmitted to > Dearlff bloody Suite, 
u gave Hrs Own, to purchaſe Man a Lif, 


. * * 4 , 29 4 * 
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Let me whols 3 my pious s.Zeal repent, 15 
Tur transfixed Limbs, and bleeding Feet; 


K 2 Thus 


re] Nen 1 
Ma : 4 * 4 as * hs 


7 


% * %. 


* ” — 1 C FR , * FA 
| r 1 Einen 
— 0 „ " n 
FR — 1 E 


o 


. 


Thus clinging't to the Croſs, this Boon obtain, 
And as I kifs Tur Wounds, partake Tur Pain; 
Till by the lame ferce Means , the fame Cur 

Tres 
Tur Tortures all are Mine, ny 1 expire | 


144 


. 
286 le 1 
„* 
Would now, O Canrsr! an equal Wan 
| divine, | en 


Inform my Mortal Nerve, as 5 ſrengrher d Tum 
Would the fame Thirſt of Death Gat fird I. 


7 * 


Heart, 
To Me its Sacred Influence impart: 6 
For Tak, What Store of Torments could Ife d 
What Death too frightful think, or too ſevere * No fe 
do 


Reſol 


4 


CHRIST ins 

iel d by any Form of Fate to die,. 
n; Wed what was meant for Pain, account my ** 
un bo this Indulgence ſeems for thefn reſerv'd;,' 

tho of thy Sacred Laws have well deſer “dd. 

xr Legacy of Death, the Heavenly Palm; 

+ reſolute yet all, and ſtruggle for the ume“ - _ 

lie to my Aid each bar of me, to mou 
mbebt of Sorrow o er my Saviour's Urn; 

dt the whole Earth may in the Chorus j joyn, 
Mad mix their Tears of Widowhood with mine. © 
Ty | 97 13.4 

W hill thus the Muſe cre in mournful 


2 


ro draw out all the Series of Tur Pains, 

2 Who feeling Souls, and weeping Worlds to tell, 
doleful Numbers, how their Saviour fell; 

ol How 


- 2 2 4 * 


How TnOoV, © nis : didſt with Reſent 
ment ſee. 
Mankind enthrall', and Dye to ft em fee: 
What Tides ſufficient {hall my ; Giief create 2 
What Tears to ſolemnize a Theme lo great? 
In what ſad Note, what melancholy Strzin, 
Half equal to the Cauſe, mall I complain? 
No more for human Pls let Sorrow riſe, 
Or ſwell with fruitleſs Tears my redden 4 Eyes: 
For human Mis ry then ſhou d they ve been paid, 
Fer yet the Croſs was rear'd, or the Messi 


* , « % 
- Ck — af * , 


E er * Our Sins tl Extremes of Fate He bore, 


pale 


Eer the rude Nails the gaping Sinews tore, 
Eer on the Treg opr Gop disfigur'd hung, 


Or in the pitying d. Air the mangled Carcaſs ſwung, 
G 


CHRIST"; 


FEY * * e 
4 
* * 
Shffering.s 
- 


Can I behold Tur agonizing Frame, 2 
le cloſing Eyes, and Life's expiring Flame? wh 

ke Tay faint Strugglings, and weak Gaſps for 
Lie =3419 21.1, N 1} & : 

) Cop! with harden d Boſom, ſteer d to Grief® 

; ſelf the firſt, the greateſt Cauſe of all; 

Tur upbraidim Wounds Tur Murth'rer call: 

t me Try too- indulgent Mercy ſpares; 

[he Sentence of my Guilt the Guiltleſs bears: 

ve I this Wretch, and 0 Contrition ſhow ? wif 
0 Penitence of Soul, or Violence of Woe ? 

o Tears o'er{well my Eyes, all Grief ſuppreſt; 

v Groans break upward from my ſever'd Breaſt? 
ice ſuff ring Nature ſhudder'd at the Deed, 
# bled to ſee the Gop of Nature bleed. 


Tur 
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Tur Works all felt Thy Fall, the Mountai 
mourn'd, 1001 zu bold 
Whilſt, Groan for. Groan the weepigg Rocks 
ddt a 
| Beneath; the EY n Roar, 
And all their Adamantine Hinges tore. 
Whilſt Purple Phaalus ſhot his Weſtern Ray, 
The fading Luſtre of declining Day: 
Starting, He ſhrinks Him back with ſpeedde 
Force, 1d 
And leaves with Horror His unGriih'd Courſe. 
The Sable Curtain of the Night drew on, 
And a black Tincture dy'd the paler Moon: 
From op ning Clouds of Fire, and yellow Air, 
Terrific Light'nings hiſs, and Meteors glare 
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er the dark Pole the flaming Comets fly, 
ud gleam'd portentous thro' the Deſart Sky : 
gels in the troubled Air for Juſtice call, 

's ſpeedy Fall, 

final Wreck of All. 


tan 


ftemly denouncing N 
ſte End of Time, an 


ther, in juſt Abhorrence of the Sin, 

ithdrew His Eyes, and put a Cloud between: 
join'd each Element to mourn the Sight, 
leepeſt Silence, and profoundeſt Night; * 

The- yawning Tombs reſign d their meagre 
s PIES Wars 
[te Shades compell d d willing away, 
ith Grief reviſit the ungrateful Day. 
untoms new=wak'd from lower Worlds, were ben 

o fälk the City round in ghaſtly Mien: 

" Whilſt 
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Whilſt here and there th affrighted People fled, 

By ſndden Fear © erwhelm' d, and conſcious Guilt 
diſmay'd. | 

Now were thi united Omgys firſt rever'd, 

And Bodings of Almighty Vengeance fear d. 


But whilſt the Miniſter of Death was come 

To execute his Fellow-Suff*rers Doom, 

(With Apprehenſion dying e'er it came,) 

And free the ſtruggling Soul from the reludtant 
Frame: 

A Horſeman on the Mountain, o'er the reſt 

Gaily conſpicuous by his feather'd Creſt, 

Nobly equipp'd, in Armour rich' inlaid 

Of Tyrian Labour em inently clad; 


Viewin 
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viewing th' expiring Coarſe, and riding near, 

no the bare Side impell'd the craſhing Spear, 

u Piercing his Ribs, it to the Midriff ran, 

"i already cold in Death, and ſenſeleſs of the Pain; M 
rait from the Wound the ſanguin Torrents ruſkt, 
And ceking faſt purſu'd the fatal Thruſt, 


— 

Here, Morrals, date your Hopes of future Gaod, | 
Here, from theſe Streams of reconciling Blood; 1 
His Heav my Breaſt ſubmits not to the Stain, | 
Nor pours its Purple Rivers forth jn vain; 
But that from them Mankind their Ranſom pay, 
And waſh their Blots of Infamy away; 
That all the reſcy'd Earth from hence receive 
Thoſe better Terms of Life they flow to give. 


—_— 
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Nor ſhall ſuch Principles my Mind enthrall, 
f 


ll To think the Merits of Tur Blood ſo ſmall; * 
Its Benefits, juſt Saviour! fo confin'd, | 

= Expended but for Part, not All Mankind: 
What Dodtrine dares pervert thy great Deſign, ting 
; ö Or limit ſuch a Boundleſs Love as Tum e 

[ | "Whoſe Niggard Faith Tur Generous Zeal diſown, 
i And ſay Tov ſuffer dſt for that Faith alone? 


1 
14 
1 


44 


Again, again on Man then will I call, 


| || Preach Hope, and Terms of Happineſs to All . 
His Mercy, to the Croſs when pinion'd faſt, 
The Rebel-World experienc'd to the laſt: 


The Thief, che Partner of his Saviour's Fate, 


| 


, 


4 
4 


| Found Mercy by a penitence ſo late. 


From 


 CHRIST's\Sufferengs. 
n hence all future Criminals may know 
Lt Hope can reach, en 
p fortify' 4, thus eas'd in ey Doubt, gt 
jr are bur Prayers deſerr d, our Sorrows Hub! 
ö ;poiring forth one endleſs Flood of Woe, 
ting our Naked Brea with th way a aj 
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Blow, 


the dread Altar do we not repalr, - 18 
=f 

| of this Load of Guile, and of Deſpair; © | 1 
ey our willing Vous of true Contrition 1 g 
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| ſelf will lead, my pious Salt 3 
vll the dreadful Roll of all my Sin, 
the blackeſt Aggravation ber. 


Reſolution of my Soul deter. 
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O Heay'nly Pow'rs! my Crimes with Pity ſes 
If mindleſs of His Death who Dy'd for Me: 
Vain worldly Trifles I have madly ſaught, | 
And led to brittle Joys my flatter d Thought: 
If in thoſe gay deluGye Paths I've run, 
Which Gratitude and Wiſdom bad me ſhun : 
Preferr'd Terreſttial Treaſures to Divine, 
And mortal Happineſs, O Curgsr ! to Thine, 
Nor did we, SAaviovR, promiſe then the ſame 
When at the Font we took the Chriſtian Nan 
Abjurin g, by that Mark our Foreheads bear, 
And by the Sacred Water ſprinkled there, 
The Luſts of Vice, th' alluring Baits of Sin, 
The World, and all the gaudy Pomp therei 


Purc 
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ö ſea 


deign 
bly to put on this Diſguiſe of Man, 
gut us by Precept, and Example too, 


{open'd all Tuy Empire to our View: 

od our Earth no Proſpect could we find, 
Yomiſe of another World behind, 

this, our firſt Unhappy Parents Doom, 


; we enjoy d; nor knew of one to come; 


N; 


was the moſt our Hopes could once create, 
n Man lay grov'ling in his humble State. 


Love, 


puchas'd us a nobler Reign above; 


/ 


/ 


® , 
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r cer Thou, Cuxtsr, didſt firlt arrive, and C 


ſince, O Cnkisr! Thy Purple Stream of 
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Let more exalted Views our Souls employ, 
Call d up to Realms of everlaſting Joy, 
Adopted thus the Sons of Heay' n, we riſe 
From Earth to our Hereditary Skies: 
"Hence let nor Riches=Lure, or Grandeur Pr 
Gain on the Soul, or draw the Heart aſide; 
Let no falſe Fear our ſlaviſh paſſions bind, 
Alarm the Lukewarm Teal, or Coward Mind. 


Whole Senſe is ſo ren Shame! 5 
to tell! 

Who would quit Heav'n, to hai a Slave to Hell 
Thole Seats where Pleaſures u pon Pleaſures oro 
To bend his abject Thoughts on Duſt below? Nb 
Since CarisT has Bled, deſpairing Man to fave 
h And reſcu'd us from Darkneſs and the Grave, 

Cle 


bi 


_ crgisr Lafer, ar 


bd up the deadly Wound, and made ur May 50 

n Night and Sia io one Eternal DU 
It LO 3%. J 10 2: 7. 19d30 N 4 

Al then pion gnawing Guilt, and conſcious 


fear I * 11 2d 2 191 1011 ort $67 


Int, in full, Aſſembly gather We 
i) proſtrate Reverence, and akon Kies hs 
+ ſue- for Peace, if Hopes of Peace there be; 


eſs your Vows, the PaxenT Gop atone, - 
the deep Wounds of's reconciling Sn: 
ayn-born, Son! by all that Love divine, 

t Love thro! which we are adopted Tu; 
il that Hope, which e en in Death ſo kind, 

u bad'ſt the Wretched, and the Guilty find 
ach dire Pang of Death, by each Dilgrace, ' 
mangled Limbs, and by Tur bloody Face; 
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Ev'n by that Mercy Tux Tormentors found, 
By Tur transfixed Boſom's gaping Wound, 


By ev'ry other Mark of Love, O! ſpare, 
And make, as once he was, Man ſtill Tay Care 
Nor now forget, nor let us be deny'd 
Thoſe glorious Terms of Life, for wllich Th 


Since by Tay Death, O Cur1sT! we de 
no more, > YO o q 

The fear d Reſentment of Tux Sire is oer; 
The League is ſign d, the Articles agree, 
And the wide Breach is reconcil'd by Tur : 

Yet ſhall not Pride take hence a ſtronger Flight 
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* Or plume unpuniſh'd/in its pompous Height: 
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CHRIST's Sifferings. C „ 
u, with ambitious Minds ſo largely felt, 

ſth greedy Proſpects. of a falſe Renowng + 

d Souls by glitt ring Trifles ſet on Fire, 

id hurried thro” a FI of wild Deſir ee: 
uw near, behold Your dying Maſter s Pain, 

old the Croſs, and dare not to be Vain 

ere let 1ts juſt Rebuke the Phrenzy meet, L 
elk Men ignobly Proud, and impotently Great, 


Cake 


Behold Ha floating in Hrs precious Blood, 

5 Face disfigur d by the Crimſon . 11 
hold His Feet by cruel Engines bord, . 

s Boſom gaping by the hoſtile Sword; * 

lou who let'ſt Malice rage within Thy Breaſt 


light 
0 d giv'ſt a Looſe to the deſtructive Gueſt, 


aids e it 4 
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That aut not bid thy Rival Brother live, 
Nor know'ſt the God · like Virtue to forgive: 
Think, think thon Madman, in thy Phrenzy loſ 
Did Cuxisr, the Bleſſings 6f whoſe Death ye 
Bear to His Foes this unforgiving Mind, 

The Brother, and the Saviour of Mankind? 
Thy blackeſt Hatred cancell d, thus did He, 
When after Wrongs on Wrongs Hz pardon'd The 


If thus a reſtleſs Luft of Vengeance ſways, 
Or Envy on degen rate Nature preys, | 
If burried on by Anger's tapid Tide, = 
Proud of thy ſelf, and ſcorning all beſide ; 
Let this Reflection be thy ſtronger Rein, ul 
From Paſſion bridle, and from Vice reſtrain. de 
, v: 414 & 4 v0 


ou who diſmonour Wedlock's facred Ties, . A 
þd proſtitute your Bed to foreign Joys, m 
e way to lawleſs Thoughts, and looſe _ 
ud cheriſh” untepuls d forbidden Eres: 
ink, think what Pangs your God Ore 
you, C1 4 | ad with; : 
id then the treach rous damning Joy purſue: -* - 
link on HIs Death, ſhou'd that no Anguilh drive, 
Ke no Remorſe, juſt Fear, * facred Awe? "11 
lead to that ſad Scene, you're dead to All,” 
\irtue's truer Senſe, or Nature's Call: 


bu Croſs alone muſt ſtemm the giddy Flood, 
nect the vicious Heat and tainted Blood. 


of 
| ye 


Thee 


upicious Tree! diſtinguiſh'd out by Fate, 
dear ſo noble, ſo divine a Weight; 


Yo | The 
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The World's Mzs814n, whoſe rich Bougls bring 
| forth 1 5 12 g 107 05. 1 , 

Vaſt Fruits br fat ineſiimable Worth, 
Fruits everlaſting both tor Heav'n and Earth, 


| The: World's Redemption; i in what equal Lan 
i | Shall I tranſmit thy Name to future Days 2 


Proud in Man's early Fall, Death, Glorious Tre 
10 Gives vp His Triumphs, and His Spoils to Tart. 
tt The Gloomy V allals of the dark Abode 
Shrunk at thy near Approach + and own'd the 

ming God: Do 


EY 


The Shades that on the Sg Borders ſtray 


Bleſt with applauding Shouts thy Victor Ray; 
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ſulſt Heav'n and Earth, and Hell thy Feats pro- 
claim, 2 445 CL 2 N - alc} 2 0. 91241 
e blacker Legions fled en 19; f 
vir Chief at Tux ſuperior Virtue ſioo x 
ad were bis Counſels, and his Armies broke. 0 
e ancient Gurſe. the firſt Unhappy Pair 198 4 
reſs d on Blood to Blood, oft Heir to Heir, Dag 
Node waninls 3 ©5432 39. 
taken off, more glorious W orlds we view, © 
| \ aan M541 ng 193007 2d: mol 10 
Tux Celeſtial Fountain börn anew. 
Turk, under a Serpent S 0 Form' conceatd, *r 
ut Miracles wer pep what Wounds wets' 
heal'd; 16 5 19 Df G09 hi 1t L 27 1 
en with th Abi Peſtilence they griev'd, mat 


| Tarr, Tur Hire Sons but look d 0 1 
liv'd. 
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ring 
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ray 
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4 the Brazen Serpent, Exod, iv. 7. | 
| Here 


Here, Mortals, bleſs the Means that ſet you te 
Bleſs, bleſs the ſacred Trunk, the ſaving Tree, 
With which for equal Value, none compare, 
Or on their Boughs an equal Treaſure bear. 


And hear the Riddle-Myſteries from them: 
Let Lebanon th" aſpiring Cedar boaſt, _ 

Or dune the Cypreſs on th Hemonian Coaſt: 
Yer, BRANCH, of our REDEMPTION 1 Kill will We 
Who, bear the Chriſtian Title, honour TRE. 
The Time ſhall come, when at Tux ſacred Shrine, 
Each diff rent Land each diff rent Faith ſhall join, 
From fille and foreign Worſhip reconcil'd to Tum 
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0 Croſs! thou Sacred Venerable Badge, 
ou Glorious Enſign to a happier age! 
worlds ſhall kneel, Monarchs with ſupplant 

—— e 

ull pay a Pious Reverence to Thee: 
ound thy Trunk with holy Ardour twine, 
nd on theit Foreheads boaſt thy Honourable 
d when the hardy Legions to * proclaim 
by truer Faith; and propagate thy Name, 
ith Pious Fortitude for Fight prepare, a 
ine ea in thy Cauſe ſupport the Holy War; 
oin e Misbeliever's Bigot Arms reſiſt, 
N. A curb the dreaded Tyrant of the Eaſt ; 


= * 
92 q 
y * 
1 
: a 2 
* 
% 
- „ 


1 


* 


We 


— 


. 
ʒ—ͤ2' tee erent — _—_— —_— 
— 
. 


rol: * The Knots who fought for the Recovery of the Holy Land. 
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Thy Sacred Image on their Boſoms ſeal'd, 
Shall turn the Fortune of -the doubtful Field; 
0 ET bro all the Toil of War thy Chiefs convey, -, 
| And from oppoſing Squadrons bear the Day. 


The Shipwreck d Sailor on the winding Shore 
Shall thy Superior ſaving Hand implore: 
Thou ſhalt ſtretch forth thy Comfort to Diſtrek, 
Bid Winds forbear to blow, and Tempeſts ceaſe, 
| Whoever launches on a doubtful Sea, 

Or dares the Terrors of the watry Way, 
When ſternly dreadful with a warring Form, 


4 [ And dark Preſages of a coming Storm; 
| Tho' from Above the watry Sluices pour, 
The Thunder rattles, and the Torrents roar, 
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ſto! Winds rage fierce, tho' buſie Light nings 
play, 

d one deep Gloom involves the hidden Day ; 
Spight of all the Elemental War, 1 
% Clouds with Clouds in hoſtile Combat j jar, 
but his Front the figur'd Croſs ſuſtain, 
ſhe Cat'racts ſpout, Fires glare , and Thunder 
rel, tbreats in vain. 


ceaſe, 
0h Tree! to be rever'd thro Earth and Hell, 


hat Sacred Rapture does my Boſom ſwell ! 

th what fierce Tranſ port do I Thee embrace, 
ou Fruitful Patron to our helpleſs Race 
Branch! deſpairing Mortals happieſt Prop! 
eir ſtrongeſt Comfort, and ſecureſt Hope 
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What tho' by Faith, and Heav'n's peculiar Loy 
The Hebrew Prophet * was convey'd above; 
By Miracle was ſav'd, thra' Climes of Air 
Wafted triumphant in a hery Car? 

Thro' Thee we now explore that bliſsful Reign, 
Thro' Thee the higheſt Rank of Bliſs obtain: 
Thou canſt alone appeaſe th' All-judging Pow r, 
And ſtand between His Wrath, that dread 
Hour, 2 

When ſummon'd Nations at His Call ſhall come, 
And from His awfal Voice expect their fin 
Doom! . 
wyenev'ry Deed ſhall in full Light appear, 
And ev'ry guilty Thought its Comment bear! 
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ſtand, | 


Command ! | 
arch with vindiQtive Fire this finful Ball, 
d give the laſt decifive Cruſh to All! 
Then Croſs! be gentle to thy Poet's Prayer, 


Care: 

t chiefly in thy Eye let Britain ſtand, 
ut ever conſtant, ever pious Land; 
intent on that good Glorious End, 
Fath to guard, its Altars to defend. 


lppy Country ! till be this thy Care, 


War. 
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ben the Great Gov with lifted Arm hall 


i from His radiant Throne pronounce Hrs dread - 
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{ make with all thy Zeal His Friends thy _ 
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And Dawss! bright Beam of Truth be Thou t 
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_ Safe in Your Say1ov's Patronage go on, 
Sure of the Croſs's Sanction, be, as You begun: 
Still Virtue's righteous pleaſant Paths regard, 


And reap a mighty and a ſure Reward; 
Let theſe o'er ev ry other Thought preſide, 


Guide : 

At what, a Roll of Titles can we rate? 

Or what avail the Purple Robes of State? 

What's Pedigree? or thro our Veins to trace 

The diſtant Source of an Illuſtrious Race? 

What is the Pride of Eloquence? The Rules 

Of graceful Speech, and Rhet'rick of the Schools 

Nay ſhould You be, (what Pleaſure could it bring 

The Idol of a Mob, or Fav'rite of a King. 
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CHRIST's Suffering. 98 
Can theſe compare, can theſe do equal Good, k 
þ ty protecting Croſs, or Saviour's Blood? 
ſhe reſt may ſuperficial Praiſe beſtow, 

xd deck with Pageant Wreaths the gawdy ; 


Brow : 


un: 
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om hence indeed the empty Courtier draws 
te giddy Tide of Popular Applauſe, - 
ut on the Sacred Croſs alone, my Friends, 


out 


[te Crown of Immortality depends, 
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